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On the Moſt Lamented of Princes 


King CHARLES the Second. . 


Our Late Sovereign of ever Bleſſed Memory, * 


F Sotrow's all we pay a Heaven-Crown'd Head, Whilſt a Bright Spark of thy Celeſtial Fire, | 

Ihe only Offering to the Royal Dead: Full of thy Mighty Self ſhall His Great Soul inſpire . 

To Gracious CHARLES, for all our Vaſt Arrears, When Futurc Times Great CHARLES tall take Revi 
For almoſt Twenty Pardon d Stiffneck't Tears; ö Of thy Bright Fames Immortal Volumes through; 

Oh! What docs England owe in Sighs and Tears. Thy Birth, thy Fate, thy Life, thy Acts, thy Reign, 
Nor bound our Griefs to 4/biox's narrow Shore: All wond'rous Links of one continued Chainʒ 

All Europe thy Great Arbiter Deplore; 5 Are Truths ſucceeding Ages ſhall receive, 

Whoſe Hand, the World's Great Scale of Empire bore. Amaz'd to hear, and ſtaggering to believe: 


At CHARL ES's Obſcquics; the Mighty Deep By the Almighty Guiding Hand above: 

For Dying CHARLES, thall Solemn Mournings keep. Here to behold the Royal FATHER Bleed! 

The Walling 7ritors on the Ecchoing Main, ; Oh Execrable Wound I Infernal Deed. 

Who in ReturningC HAR L E S's Glorious Train, Of which all Story ſhall a Paralel want, 

Once with Shril Trumps did his Loud Triumphs play, And Hell a Pencil black enough to Paint. 

At His Miraculous Reftauration Day; | | Like Old Zeruſalems Predigious Day, 

All Shouting as the Glittering Monarch Rode, See Darkneſs ſpread, and ſcatter d * Play; 
Neptunes more Young, but Greater Rival God; Hell Yawning, and Religion, Government, 

Now throw their uſeleſs Untun d Shells away; 5 Church, Crown, all like the axzezl'd Temple Rent: 


Nor the Impovetiſh'd World alone ſhall weep . To ſee the Changing Reyolutions move 


And with thoſe Tears, that Funcral Duty pay, Whilſt the Graves ope d and all the Loyal Dead, 

Shall add New Brine to the o reflowing Sea. In CHARLES His Cauſe, in Honours Noble Bed, 

And the Proud Waves which the Great Heroe bore, Rouz'd up to ſcc that Stroke of Horrour given, 

Rowl Heavily along the Albion Shore, | That Rob'd a Rebel World, to enrich Heaven. 

And bear the Mournful Sound the Travel'd Ocean o re. Here change the Scene and ſee the SON Reſtor d: 

Bright Saint Farewell, in whom all Virtues ſhone A thouſand bended Necks to mount their Lord. 

So God like Great, that Thou Bleſt C HA RL ZS alone, Hear the loud Joys and Hallelujabhs Sound, 

Haſt for loſt Britain more from Heayen obtain d, And view the Hoſt of Glittering Guards all round. 

Then Pious Lat for the Carſt Sodom gain d. Ten Thouſand Angcls in the Van appear, 

| And three Adoring Kingdoms fill the Reer. 

Where ſuch ſtrange Turns the wond*rous Machins Play, 
There ſuch black Night, and here ſuchdazling Day: 
Heaven Mighty CHARLES, did in thy Race Decree *' 
To draw the Portrait of the Deity. 
The Fathers Fall with the Sons Glory joyn d. 
Sure even in Thee, the Myſtick Shilo Aünd; 
His Croſs thy Sires, His Refurrefion Thine : 
Origins! None more Bright, No Copy more Divine. 
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